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that the reason he had bad luck was because he
had a Jonah on board. My friend Macy took
the remark in a good-natured way and gave me
a significant smile. We were just then discuss-
ing the feat of going through the Macassar
straits and I remarked in a tone just loud
enough to be heard by the old skipper that if I
had charge of the vessel, I could take her through
in less than ten days. This was meant as a direct
reflection on the poor seamanship of the old
fellow (for he really was a miserable sailor), as
well as to serve as a retaliation for what he said
a few minutes before, that there was a Jonah on
board.

In the dead of winter, the passage to the East
should have been taken around Cape Horn
instead of the Cape of Good Hope, in which
case we would no doubt have had strong and fair
wind all the way from New York to Hong
Kong, which would not only have shortened the
voyage but also saved the captain a world of
swearing and an incalculable amount of wear
and tear on his nervous system. But as a pas-
senger only, I had no idea of the financial motive
back of the move to send the ship off perfectly
empty and unballasted, right in the teeth of the
northeast monsoon. I would have been glad to the
